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THOROUGH-BRED HAMPSHIRE BRITON, 
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A GOLDEN CHAIN OR A WOODEN LEG—TO WIN THE 
| HORSE OR LOOSE THE SADDLE, 
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HIS ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN, 
eric r 
TO YOUNG TRA DESMEN; 
N 


Drinking to Exceſs—On Labour Kind Wiſhes to the Ladies 
and inferior Clerngy His Loyal Wiſhes to their Majeſties 
and the Royal Family — Io the Supporters of the 
Nation at ſundry Towns and Pariſhes 
were Famous for, when on his Travels 
the laſt two Winters paſt—And 
Epritaphs taken out of ſun- 
dry Church-yards, &c, 


| —_ 


1793. 


CAS AR''s AD VIC E 


YOUNG PERSONS. 


| > ate trade for want of a capital and a good 
wife, to enable him to ſupport his credit, and to 
pay his debts, twenty ſhillings to the pound ; for when a 
capital tradeſman 1s involved in his circumſtances, and 


das got too many irons in the fire, and confuſed in his 


accounts, he will find a difficulty in getting clear again, 
without the aſſiſtance of a great capital ta ſupport it. The 
old proverb ſays, —* Quick return in trade, with light 
gains, makes a heavy purſe.” I am anxious to try my 
luck. 


O freedom! How preferable art thou, though poor, to 
rich flavery. His Advice to Young Men, particularly 
to Young Tradeſmen, —be honeſt, be ſober, be diligent, 
and vigilant. I could have ſaid more, but what need 
more be ſaid, 


ON DRINKING ro Exczss. 


You decay your health by drinking beyond nature, de- 
ſtroy your wealth by waſting your ſubſtance, forfeit your 
good name, your character gone, and when your caſh is 
gone nobody will truſt you; nothing but ſhame, ruined, 
and deſpiſed by rich and poor. 
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Labour 1s healthy, and more wholeſome to a bound 
ponſtüntiog than harfl- e 


Labour, in hay- time and f requires nouriſhment; 
that is to ſay, ſome ſound ale at intervals, to make labour 
pals off plealant, . 


1 
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Labour creates a keen appetite, and cauſes ſound ſleep, 
particularly if the conſcience is-clear; and a good heart is 
better chan a bad conſcience. 


| The King, not forgetting our good and gracious Queen, 
the hearty Prince of Wales, and all the Royal Family. 


Engliſh Brivons and the true Britiſh Conſtitution for 
| W 


Healch to the gage ladies and _— widows through. 
out Great Britain. 

May they embrace good huſbands all in good time, 
(when God pleaſes,) but the ſooner the better, and may 
they prove good wives, and be a comfort to the partners 


of their love, and. when oy 85 this life to inherit 
heaven. | | 


May the parliament make a better proviſion for the in- 
ferior clergy than they have at preſent, and the commo- 


| pality 1 in- general live to ſee better times. 


Peage and good neighbourhood, and no Tom Paine, 


May the Jolly farmers, the great fame of the nation, 
continually enjoy 5 and ny 


„ 


I hope no offence in publiſhing the above ſentiments, 
&c. I thought it my duty in diſcharging the above to the 
| young community, as I am a man by the att of Provi- 
dence, who has experienced all the above operations, = 
and am now, thank God, hearty and ſound as a CASAR. | - 
O Health and Liberty! Sweet Health and ſweet Liberty! 
Time, Patience, and Providence, bring many things to 
: bear; and when a. man from proſperity deſcends into - 
adverſity, and is down,. down with him, and keep him 
down. O then, what pains, what ſtruggles, difficulties, 
diſappointments, and unexpetted troubles he meets with 1 
and goes through before he can raiſe his head again; but 
kind Providence has given a glance, and by ſurprize, 
ſtarted up friends, and ſays, CESAR, ariſe, aſcend, 
hold up your head, and live again in the character of a 


CESAR. 


3 I humbly thank Providence poſſeſſing me with blefſings 
and talents which none can take from me; that is to ſay, 
my health, my heart, my head, and my hands, are my 
own, by the act of Providence. I thank my God making 
me happy in my conſcience, and continuing me ſound in 


bpdy and mind; and every thing that has exiſtence ſtands 


in need of ſome aſſiſtance, as well as : 


0 Your humble Servant, 
| T0 


And now, my worthy friends, ſhould the contents 
merit your approbation, your cuſtom will be very accep- 
table. Some people may think me mean, but it is honeſt, 
as I want to make up caſh enough to pay my debts, and 

no is my laſt chance—a wooden leg, or a golden chain, 
to win the horſe or loſe the ſaddle. My worthy female 
friends, if I ſhould be fortunate enough to gain the chain, 
then, with propriety, I could ſay, O my dear widows 
and maidens! VENI! VIDI! VICI! 
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What ſundry Towns and Pariſhes. are 
famous for. 


EGHAM, in Surry, for pure old virgins, good wives, 
kind widows,” induſtrious tradeſmen, and where King 
John ſigned the Magna Charta bill, in Runny Mead. 

Colnbrook, in Bucks, for poverty, fleas and rags. 

New Windſor, in Berks, our gracious King and 
Queen's own town, for ſcented ſoap and black puddings. 

Eaton, in Bucks, for learning. 3 and beef. 
ſoup. 

Slough e in Bucks, for roalt beef of old Eng- 
land. 
Oakingham, in Berks and Wilts, for a ſhallow-chand- 
Jer, .mow-burnt candles, bull-baiting, &c. 
Bagſhot, in Surry, for nice mutton and turf. 
Farnborough, Alderſhot, Cove, and Crookham, in 

Hants, for women's ware, it will all break as well as 
crack. O your beautiful brown two-handled allego 
mugs |! | 

The county of Hants for nice bacon and kind cooing 
widows. 

 Hartlyrow, in Hants, for a nice parſon, fine ſinging 
at church, and good livers. 

Elvetham, in Hants, for a nice ditto, but a thin con- 
gregation. 

Odiham, for chalk and a pretty candle- light market to 


break young farmers in. 


Odiham Agriculture Society gentlemen and their ladies 
for ever. 
Alresford, in Hants, for ſilver eels and pretty ladies. 


The city of Wincheſter for learning and ſtatute mea- 
ſure. 


* 

Riſely Common, in Hants, where my Lord Rivers's 
noble rows of oaks are in the ſpring, when the birds are 
a whiſtling, for to walk and talk and coo with a nice 
double-chin round cricket-ball widow ; my dear hold up 
your chin a little, four rows fit for the ſcoring axe and 
ſaw, 380 ſticks, throwed in ſeveral ſmall ones for luck. 

Alton, in Hants, my own true-blue town for beauty, 
riches, ſound twopenny, pretty ladies, and induſtrious 
tradeſmens wives. 

Farnham, in Surry, for hops, good tradeſmens wives, 
and pretty ladies. 

Selbourne and Liphook, in Hants, for hard-working 
farmers and ſmuglers; - pleaſe to obſerve, | my worthy 
friends, that wheat ricks in Hampſhire are pleatier than 
old maids; but at Egham, in Surry, old maids are plentier 
than wheat ricks. What a ſurpriſing odds! | 

Godalming, in Surry, for ſtocking-weavers and tabby- 
Cats. 

Guildford Town, in ies for beauty, ſound two- 
peany, and pretty ladies. The Widow Green and Miſs 
Ogborn for ever. 

Riply, in Surry, for mild twopenny for giving eaſe to 
the gout ; but Chertſey, in Surry, for mild twopenny 
making a ſound cure of the gout. 

Staines, in Middieſex, for wealthy people, called 
Quakers. O my favourite people ! | 

Uxbride and Cowly for a grand market-houſe, a great 
pitched corn-market, fine women, honeſt millers, and an 
honeſt millwright. 

Wyrardiſbury, in Bucks, God help hon all. 

But Stanwell for proved true-blues. 
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An E PIT APH, 


Taken on a STONE® in HAL Church-Yard. 


* 


D. GARROW to his FRIEND. 


' RICHES have wings and ſoon are gone, 


High honours fade tho* bright they ſhone 5 
Seek not to theſe when griefs aſſail, 
In ſorrows night they fail, they fail. 
The prize to faith held out on high, 


Wich ardour claim there fix thine eye; 


Implore heaven's aid to guide thee, tho? 
The ills ſhall wait us here below. 

To fit thee for that ſacred place, 

Where millions chant the Saviour's grace; 
This hope in death will cheer thy heart, 
Inſpire thee well to act thy part; 

From mortal ſcenes refign'd to move, 
And join beſt friends in ſeats of love, 


An EPITAPH, 


Taken out of SrRATTIELD SAX Church-Yard, HanTs. 


* 


A Sleep, beneath this humble ſtone, 

Lies honeſt, harmleſs, ſimple John; 

Who free from guilt, and care and ſtrife, 
Here clos'd his inoffenſive life. 

His worth was great, his failings few, 
He practis'd all the good he knew; 


, And did no harm, his only fin, 


Was that he 1ov'd a drop of gin, 


TR N Y 1 REI” Lind... Aad3. Lon Ld * 


1 

And when his favourite was not near; 

Contented took his horn of beer ; 

Tho? weak his head, to make amends, | 

Heav'n gave him health, content and fenden 

This little village nurs'd and bred him, 

And good Lord Rivers cloth'd and fed him; 

*Twas there he liv'd, careſs'd by all, 

The favourite of the ſervants hall. 

With them h&eat his daily bread, 

They lov'd him living, mourn him dead; 

And now have kindly join'd to raiſe, 

This little romb-ſtone to his praiſe. 

Nor ſhould the learned and the wiſe, 

Such humble merit e'er deſpiſe ; | 

Who knows but John may find a place; 

Where wit muſt never ſhew its face. 

Farewel then, John, grant Heaven that we, 
Harmleſs may live, and die like thee, 


JOHN BAILIE, Jun, died Aex1L 2d, 1777, aged 45 years; 


* 


Taken down from ELVETHAM Church-Vard. 


A Loving huſband, and a faithful friend, 

Juſt in his ways was his chief end; 

Certain and uncertain is the life of man, 

Certain to die, but yet uncertain when. 

An inſtance here we have, before our eyes, 

He ſoon the ſtrongeſt men grow ſick and dies; 
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E PIT APH on a Gauz-KEETER, 


From HECK FIELD, in HANTS. 


MY gun's diſcharz'd, my ball is gone, 
My powder's ſpent, my work is done ; 
Thoſe panting deer I've left behind, 
May now have time to gain their wind ; 
For I, who oft have chas'd them o'er 
The verdant plain, am now no more. 
JOHN MEADOW departed this life, Aue usr 1ſt, 1779, 
aged 52 years, 
DINAH, his wife, died JULY 18th, 1783, aged 52 years. 


On a noted BrackswiTH. 


MY ledge and hammer lie reclin'd, 
My bellows too have loſt their wind ; 
My fire's extinct, my forge decay'd, 
And in the duſt my vice is laid ; 
My coal is ſpent, my 1ron's gone, 
My nails are drove, my work is done. 


On Eltanor BAcHELORM, a Pie-woman, 


At BRay WiICk, BERKS. 


BENEATH the duſt, the mouldy old cruſt of Nell Bachelor 
lately was ſhoven, 
| Who was ſkill'd in the arts of pies, cuſtards, and tarts, 
And knew every uſe of the oven. 

When ſhe'd liv'd long enough, ſhe made her laſt puff, 

A puff by her huſband much prais'd ; 
Now here ſhe doth lie, to make a duſt pie, 
In hopes that ker cruſt will be rais'd. 


.. FP 


n 


I ſay there is no doubt but what poor dear Eleanor inherited 
heaven, becauſe ſhe was ſuch a uſeful member to ſociety when 
living. 


FAREWEL, vain world, I know enough of thee, 
And now I'm careleſs what thou ſay'it of me; 

What faults you have ſeen in me, take care to ſhun, 
Look well at home, enough there's to be done, 


THO. CASAR, 


; An Old Proverb. 


THE old Proverb ſays, That a rolling ſtone never gathers 
any moſs, but I ſay that is an error, becauſe I will tell you all, 
my worthy friends, if I had continued in Surry, and lived on 
my income, which 1s too little for a man of my ſpirit, and as 
proviſions are, how was it poſſible for me to have paid my 
debts—by taking a philoſophical ſcheme, ſtudying prowling, 
and working in the ſummer? The enſuing winter, I hope I 
ſhall be able to ſupport my credit, to pay my debts, twenty 
ſhillings in the pound ; and as long as my lite laſts, 

I am, 
Your moſt obedient and dutiful ſervant, 


THO. CESAR, Sen. 


PRO BONO PUBLICO, 
And qualified to go where I pleaſe without a licence. 


O LinzrkTY! Sweet LIBIXT Y! 


SHE EN. 
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